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FUNERAL   SERMON. 


REVELATION,   XIV.       13. 
<f  BLESSED  ARE  THE  DEAD  WHICH  DIE  IN  THE  IQRD-* 


1  he  present  is  a  state  of  probation.  Here* 
things  happen  alike  to  all.  No  favoured  distinction 
is,  by  heaven,  granted  to  any  age,  sex,  or  denomi- 
nation of  human  kind.  To  sorrow  and  affliction, 
disease  and  death,  all  are  equally  exposed.  With 
the  king  of  terrors,  the  old  and  young,  the  high 
and  low,  the  rich  and  poor,  the  empurpled  mon- 
arch, and  the  tattered  beggar,  must  encounter* 
To  him  they  must  all  submit.  In  his  pale  domin- 
ions, all,  without  one  solitary  exception,  even  the 
fairest  form,  must  become  loathsome  ;-— food  foF 
worms,  and  crumble  to  kindred  dust. 

But  here,  is  not  an  end  of  us.  No  ;  the  soul, 
that  spark  of  divinity,  will  survive  the  ravages  of 
death  ,and  time,  and  flourish,  in  existence,  as  long 
as  the  throne  of  GOD  endures.  It  was  the  united 
voice  of  the  collected  wisdom  of  antiquity,  in 
unison  with  that  of  revelation,  that  heaven  itself, 
points  out  an  hereafter,  and  whispers  eternity  to 
man.  Yes,  there  is  a  future  state — a  state  of  retri- 
bution beyond  the  grave.  There,  the  line  of  dis- 
tinction will  be  drawn,  by  an  unerring  hand. 
There,  a  separation  will  take  place,  between  the 
precious  and  the  vile.- — There,  an  upright  tribunal 
is  erected^  at  which  we  must  ail  appear,     There^ 


the  books  being  opened,  in  solemn  form,  an  im- 
partial scrutiny  of  all  our  deeds,  will  take  place  ;— « 
a  sentence  of  reward,  or  punishment,  will  be  de- 
creed, proclaimed,  and  executed,  strictly,  according 
to  moral  character.  But,  for  our  knowledge, 
which  embraces  this  awful  scene,  which  will  try  all 
our  principles,  all  our  schemes  of  religion  and  all 
our  souls,  as  well  as  our  every  action,  we  are  whol- 
ly indebted  to  divine  revelation. 

When  our  fellow  mortals  sicken,  languish  and 
expire  ; — especially, when  our  near  and  dear  friends 
are  torn  from  our  bosoms,  by  the  hand  of  death, 
our  fond  affection  for,  and  ardent  attachment  to 
them,  compel  us  to  be  anxiously  concerned  for 
their  future  welfare.  But,  our  anxiety  could  never 
be  removed,  nor  our  concern  relieved,  were  it  not 
for  that  invaluable  book,  in  which,  life  and  immor- 
tality are  brought  to  light.  By  the  eye  of  faith,  in 
Jesus,  and  in  the  light  of  divine  revelation,  we  can 
accurately  trace  the  foot-steps  of  our  dear  depart- 
ing relatives,  through  the  melancholy  wastes  of 
death  ;  we  can  follow  them  into  eternity,  and 
view  their  condition,  assigned  them  by  the  righte- 
ous and  irrevocable  sentence  of  Jehovah. 

As  the  sacred  Scriptures  divide  all  mankind  into 
tut  two  distinct  classes,  in  this  world,  Saints  and 
Sinners,  so  they  point  out  but  two  distinct  abodes, 
in  the  world  to  come — ^a  haven  of  rest,  and  a  pris- 
on of  woe.  And  the  constitution  of  things  which 
God  has  established,  renders  the  one  as  necessary 
as  the  other.  Those  who  die  in  the  Lord,  will  be 
blessed  with  an  admission  into  the  former  ;  and 
those  who  die  in  their  sins,  enemies  to  God,  will 
be  cursed  with  an  exilement  into  the  latter.  The 
happiness  of  the  one,  and  the  misery  of  the  other, 
will  be  consummate. 

Therefore,  since  our  eternal  welfare,  in  a  future 
world,  depends  solely  upon  our  dying  in  the  Lord, 
it  is  of  the  first  importance,  to  e^ch  one  of  us,  in 
the  presence  of  God,  that  wc 


I.  Carefully    investigate,   and  critically  define, 
what  it  is  to  die  in  the  Lord  ;  and 

II.  Shew  why  such  are  blessed.      Blessed  are  the 
dead  which  die  in  the  Lord. 

I.  Then,  we  are  carefully  to  investigate,  and 
critically  define,  what  it  is  to  die  in  the  Lord.  And 
here  I  would  premise,  that  no  person  can  die  in  the 
Lord,  who  dies  in  ignorance  of  the  true  character 
of  God.  For  an  accurate  knowledge  of  the  char- 
acter of  God,  is  as  necessary  to  our  dying  in  the 
Lord,  as  the  knowledge  of  a  disease  and  its  cause, 
is  to  the  physician,  who  undertakes  to  cure  the 
same.  No  person  can  die  in  the  Lord,  who  dies 
in  ignorance  of  himself,  of  his  own  heart,  temper, 
and  disposition.  For?  no  person  can  repent,  before 
he  is  sensible  that  he  has  done  wrong.  But  the 
Saviour  has  declared,  that  except  we  repent  we 
shall  perish.  No  person  can  die  in  the  Lord, 
who  dies  in  ignorance  of  Jesus  Christ,  and  of  the 
way  of  life  and  salvation  through  him.  As  well 
might  a  person  undertake  to  erect  and  finish  a 
curious  and  beautiful  fabric,  who  was  wholly  un- 
acquainted with  the  rules  of  architecture.  Beside, 
we  are  solemnly  assured,  by  him,  who  is  the  truth 
itself,  that  Jesus  Christ  is  the  only  way  to  happi- 
ness beyond  the  grave.  But  though  this  knowl- 
edge be  an  absolute  pre-requisite,  yet  it  does  not 
constitute  the  essential,  in  a  preparation  to  die  in 
the  Lord.  For  Saint  Paul  declares,  with  the  oath 
of  God  upon  him,  that  a  person  may  possess  all 
knowledge,  and  understand  all  mysteries,  and  yet, 
he  as  solemnly  declares,  that  these  alone  will  profit 
him  nothing — will  never  be  of  any  advantage-  Ail 
believers  in  divine  revelation,  must  acknowledge, 
that  a  person  may  know  the  true  character  of  God 
and  be  opposed  to  it ; — may  know  the  character  of 
the  Saviour,  and  reject  him  ;  and,  clearly  under- 
stand the  terms  of  pardon  and  eternal  life,  and  still,, 
refuse  to  comply  with  them. 


Something,  beside  knowledge  is  necessary,  then  * 
in  order  to  die  in  the  Lord.  This  leads  us  to  say 
more  directly,  that  to  die  in  the  Lord  is, 

ist.  To  die  in  the  fear  of  the  Lord.  Fear,  con- 
sidered as  a  natural  passion,  was  implanted  in  the 
nature  of  man,  to  dispose  him,  seasonably,  to  pro- 
vide for  the  safety  and  security  of  his  body,  and 
his  temporal  interest.  But  fear,  viewed  as  a  prin- 
ciple of  moral  conduct,  is  established  in  the  heart, 
by  the  holy  spirit,  to  induce  men,  seasonably,  to 
provide  for  the  safety  and  security  of  their  souls* 
and  their  immortal  interest. 

Genuine  fear  of  the  Lord,  embraces,  as  its  foun- 
dation, correct  ideas  and  conceptions  of  the  divine 
character,  and,  as  its  main  pillars,  the  relations  we 
stand  in  to  God,  as  our  Creator,  Preserver,  moral 
Governor,  Redeemer,  and  Father  ;  and,  as  its 
prime  stimulus  to  action,  ardent^  love,  in  connec- 
tion with  the  glorious  recompense  of  reward,  in* 
sured  by  the  promise  and  oath  of  Jehovah.  Hence, 
this  fear  is  not  related  to  a  slavish  dread,  which  the 
wicked  possess ;  which  disposes  them  to  view  their 
kind  Creator,  as  a  tyrant.,  armed  with  omnipotence, 
and  bent  on  vengeance. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  a  filial  fear.  It  involves 
love.  It  is  always  attempered  with  love  ;• — sincere 
love  to  God  and  man.  The  child,  who  really  loves 
his  parent,  when  he  commits  an  offence,  sinks  un- 
der the  united  pressure  of  grief  and  sorrow  ;  not 
because  he  fears  the  rod,  but  because  he  dreads  his 
parent's  displeasure.  His  parent's  approbation  is 
the  height  of  his  ambition,  As  steadily  does  he 
pursue  it  in  his  every  action,  as  the  scythe  of  time 
its  ravages  on  human  kind  ;  and  having  obtained 
it,  as  watchfully  jealous  does  he  guard  the  sacred 
deposit,  and  as  ardently  thirsts  for  its  continuance, 
as  the  miser  his  coffers  of  gold. 

Just  so  it  is  with  the  person,  who  sincerely  fears 
the  Lord.     He  views   Con  as   hb  parent.    He 


breads  nothing,  therefore,  more  than  his  displeas* 
lire.  The  divine  approbation  is  the  soul  of  all  his 
enjoyments.  To  this  centre  of  his  happiness,  asr 
pointedly  as  the  needle  to  the  pole,  and  as  guard- 
edly sure  as  the  shafts  of  death  are  levelled  at  the 
vitals  of  man,  are  all  the  exercises  of  his  heart,  and 
all  the  actions  of  his  life,  constantly  directed. 
Every  approving  smile  of  his  God  lights  up  glory 
in  his  soul,  and  enraptures  every  faculty*  Well 
therefore  does  revelation  declare,  that  the  fear  of 
the  Lord  is  the  beginning  of  wisdom.  It  is  the 
beginning  of  that  wisdom,  which  is  from  above, 
which  is  pure,  peaceable,  gentle,  easy  to  be  entreat- 
ed, full  of  mercy,  and  good  fruits,  without  partial- 
ity, and  without  hypocrisy*  It  truly  makes  men 
wise  ;  makes  fools  wise.  It  tends  to  make  men, 
all  its  possessors,  pure  in  heart,  and  in  life  ;  it 
makes  men  peaceable  with  all  mankind  ;  gentle, 
modest  and  condescending  in  all  their  intercourse 
with  their  fellow-men,  accessible  to  all,  accommo- 
dating to  all,  in  all  their  conduct,  always  abound- 
ing in  works  of  mercy,  kindness  and  charity ;  dis- 
interested in  their  feelings,  views  and  opinions, 
and  scrupulously  sincere  in  all  their  professions  to- 
wards God  and  man* 

This  religious  fear  gives  sincerity  to  devotion, 
wings  to  faith,  firmness  to  hope,  and  ardour  to 
charity.  It  forms  anew  the  whole  man,  and  qual- 
ifies him  for  the  service  of  Goo  and  man,  and  ren- 
ders that  service  desirable,  instructive,  and  pleasant. 
The  various  duties  of  life,  to  which  our  endearing 
relations  to  Goo  as  our  Father  and  Redeemer,  to 
mankind  as  our  brethren,  and  fellow-candidates 
for  immortal  glory  and  blessedness,  give  birth,  are 
sought  for  as  for  hidden  treasure,  and  faithfully' 
discharged  with  that  alacrity  and  steady  zeal, 
which  nothing  but  filial  fear  of  the  Lord  can  in- 
spire. It  constitutes  the  only  sure  source  of  national 
apd  domestic,  of  sggial  and  individual  felicity.    It 


new  models,  arranges,  connects  and  supports  the 
whole  system  of  moral  virtue. 

This  religious  principle  of  fear,  like  the  golden 
cord  of  life,  runs  through  all  the  different  parts  of 
the  system  of  morality,  conveying  union,  strength 
and  beauty,  and  rendering  them  one  complete, 
consistent  and  perfect  whole.  It  communicates  to 
this  system  all  its  life,  energy  and  glorious  attrac- 
tions. It  gives  religion  to  oaths,  credit  to  prom- 
ises, and  basis  to  moral  honesty.  For  he  who  fears 
not  God,  will  not  regard  the  reputation,  property 
or  happiness  of  man,  when  that  regard  does  not 
gratify  his  selfish  views,  and  conduce  to  his  private 
interest.  It  imparts  endearment  to  affection, 
charms  to  friendship, and  confidence  and  satisfaction 
in  mutual  intercourse.  It  breathes  piety  towards 
God,  peace  on  earth,  and  good  will  to  man.  Pecu- 
liarly pertinent,  therefore,  is  the  declaration  of  the 
inspired  penman,  "  In  the  fear  of  the  Lord  is  strong 
confidence."  To  the  truth  of  this  declaration,  the 
experience  of  ages  bears  solemn  testimony.  For 
there  is  unlimited  confidence  in  God,  confidence 
in  man,  and  confidence  in  each  other,  produced 
and  cherished  by  this  fear. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  a  rich  treasure,  more 
valuable  than  the  mines  of  Potosi,  more  precious 
than  rubies,  and  more  desirable  than  every  earthly 
honour.  For  it  will  amply  supply  all  our  needful 
exigencies,  of  soul  and  body,  for  time  and  eternity. 
It  will  bestow  riches  in  poverty,  health  in  sickness, 
and  life  in  death.  Blessed,  then,  are  the  dead  who 
die  in  the  Lord,  who  die  in  the  fear  of  the  Lord. 

mdly.  To  die  in  the  Lord  is  to  die  in  the  faith 
of  the  Lord. 

Faith  is  a  firm  confidence  in,  and  an  unshaken 
reliance  upon  the  veracity  of  God  ;  that  all  his 
declarations,  concerning  his  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  and 
the  way  of  life  and  salvation  through  him,  are 
-tamped  with  glaring  characters  of  truth.      Faith 


accredits  them  all  without  hesitation.  Neither  can 
it  by  any,  even  by  infidels  themselves,  be  charged 
with  unreasonable  credulity.  The  stigma,  which 
infidels  are  very  industrious  to  fasten  upon  Chris- 
tians, on  account  of  their  forwardness  to  believe, 
that  themselves  and  all  mankind  are  lost,  in  a  per- 
ishing condition  ;  that  they  have  destroyed  them- 
selves ;  that  their  help  alone  is  found  in  God,  the 
Saviour  ;  that  Jesus  Christ  is  a  Saviour  every  way 
suited  to  their  wants,  conditions  and  circumstan- 
ces, as  God  has  solemny  declared,  adheres  firmly, 
though  they  know  it  not,  to  their  own  supposed 
faultless  characters,  and  unspotted  skirts.  For  it 
requires,  let  the  candid  judge,  a  greater  quantum, 
a  much  stronger  faith  to  believe,  that  the  declara- 
tions of  God  respecting  his  Son,  and  the  way  of 
life  and  salvation  through  him,  are  false,  than 
true.  These  declarations  of  God,  come  to  us  ac- 
companied with  every  attestation  of  truth,  which 
any  reasonable  person  can  ask  for  or  desire.  To 
believe  them  is  wisdom.  To  believe  them  with 
the  heart  is  true  wisdom.  For  with  the  heart  wc 
believe  unto  righteousness,  unto  justification.  Jus- 
tification is  produced,  says  St.  Paul,  by  faith  in  the 
atoning  blood  of  Christ,  and  involves  a  complete 
discharge  from  the  curse  of  the  divine  law,  from 
condemnation,  from  death,  and  insures  pardon, 
peace  and  glorification.  For  he  who  believes  with 
the  heart,  is  justified  ;  and  he  who  is  justified,  shall 
be  glorified,  are  truths,  written  by  the  pen  of  in- 
spiration, and  are  infolded,  by  gospel  faith,  in  that 
close,  firm  embrace,  which  the  strong  hand  of  time, 
and  the  more  nervous  arm  of  death,  will  never  be 
able  to  disengage. 

True  gospel  faith,  consists  in  the  assent  of  the 
understanding,  that  Jesus  Christ  is  the  Saviour  of 
the  world  ;  in  the  consent  of  the  will  to  accept  of 
him  freely,  voluntarily  and  resolvedly  for  our  Sav- 
iour j  in  accepting  the  merit  of  his  blood,  and  in 
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cheerfully  submitting  to  the  authority  of  his  laws^ 
This  faith  looks  forward  beyond  the  limits  of 
time,  and  embraces  the  substance  of  things  hoped 
for,  and  constitutes  the  evidence  of  things  not  seen. 
It  assures  us,  though  this  earthly  house  of  our 
tabernacle  be  dissolved,  we  have  a  building  of  God, 
a  house  not  made  with  hands,  eternal  in  the  heav- 
ens. In  this  building  of  God,  there  are  many  pleas- 
ant mansions,  reserved  for  all  those,  who  die  in  the 
Lord,  apprehended  and  appropriated  by  faith  ; 
and  had  it  not  been  so,  the  Saviour  has  pledged 
his  word  that  he  would  have  told  us. 

Faith  in  the  Lord,  that  is  genuine,  may  very 
easily  be  distinguished  from  every  counterfeit,  by 
the  following  criterion, 

ist.  It  works  by  love  ;  and  it  works  Jove  to 
God  and  man.  Universal  and  cheerful  obedience 
to  all  the  divine  commands  is  the  legitimate  off- 
spring or  unvarying  fruit  of  faith  working  by 
love.  But  a  false  faith,  the  faith  of  wicked  men 
and  devils,  for  the  faith  of  each  is  the  same  in  na- 
ture, is  a  dead  faith,  entirely  destitute  of  love,  pro- 
ducing no  good  works. 

indly.  Genuine  gospel  faith  purifies  the  heart, 
in  which  it  lives  and  operates.  It  daily  cleanses 
the  soul  from  moral  pollution,  and  makes  it  more, 
every  day,  like  its  author,  pure  and  holy.  It  reno- 
vates the  affections,  disciplines  the  passions,  and 
renders  them  mutually  beneficial,  like  a  band  of 
brothers.  The  faith  of  wicked  men  has  no  purify- 
ing energy,  or  influence.  Their  hearts  increase  in 
obduracy,  their  wills  in  stubbornness,  and  their  af- 
fections in  perversity,  every  day  that  is  added  to 
their  forfeited  lives.  The  more  they  see  and  be- 
lieve of  God,  the  more  ardently  do  they  disclaim 
and  hate  the  knowledge  of  his  ways. 

ydly.  Gospel  faith  possesses  a  conquering  power. 
It  inspires  the  bosom  in  which  it  resides,  with  in- 
vincible  heroism,   holy   fortitude,   and  dauntless 
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magnanimity,  which  no  danger  can  appal,  no  ob- 
stacles dishearten,  and  no  well  planned  onset  sur- 
prise. Having  furnished  itself  from  the  armory 
of  God,  with  the  helmet  of  salvation,  the  breast- 
plate of  righteousness,  and  with  the  sword  of  the 
spirit,  it  attacks  with  resistless  impetuosity,  the 
combined  army  of  three  grand  enemies,  the  world, 
the  flesh,  and  the  devil,  and  after  a  long  protract- 
ed engagement,  routs  and  overcomes  it ;  gains  a 
complete  victory  in  the  strength  of  him  who  con- 
quered death,  hell  and  the  grave.  Not  so  with 
the  faith  of  wicked  men.  It  inspires  them  with 
no  courage.  They  fear  and  tremble  at  what  they 
believe.  They  are  guilty.  Guilt  always  makes 
cowards.  They  have  no  disposition  to  resist  the 
allurements  of  the  world,  the  powerful  pleadings 
of  the  flesh,  nor  the  wiles  of  the  adversary  of  their 
souls.  Hence  by  the  weapons  of  these  three  ene- 
mies, thousands  of  precious  souls  have  been  con- 
quered, plundered,  and  destroyed.  Blessed  are 
those,  who  do  not  die  in  captivity,  prisoners  to 
their  enemies. 

ydly.  To  die  in  the  Lord  is  to  die  in  the  favour 
of  the  Lord.  This  favour  supposes,  in  the  nature 
of  it,  that  our  sins  are  forgiven,  our  natures  renew- 
ed, our  souls  sanctified  by  the  blood  of  Christ,  and 
our  affections  spiritualized,  and  fixed  supremely 
upon  God,  and  upon  worthy  objects,  and  eternal 
realities. 

To  die  in  the  favour  of  the  Lord,  is  to  feel  that 
the  same  spirit,  which  was  in  Christ  Jesus,  while 
he  sojourned  in  our  world,  and  set  us  an  all-ami- 
able and  perfect  example,  that  we  should  follow  his 
steps,  is  in  our  hearts,  actuating  our  bosoms,  gov- 
erning all  our  exercises,  and  influencing  all  our 
conduct,  in  the  darkness,  as  well  as  in  the  light. 
To  die  in  the  favour  of  the  Lord,  is  to  experience 
his  smiles,  and  to  enjoy  comfortable,  satisfactory 
evidence,  that  all  things,  through  the  merits  of  the 
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dear  Redeemer,  are  ours  ;  that  God  is  ours,  that 
Christ  is  ours,  that  heaven  and  immortal  glory  are 
ours,  while  walking  through  the  lonely  valley  of 
the  shadow  of  death*  Thus  blessed  and  happy  are 
all  those,  who  die  in  the  fear,  faith,  and  favour  of 
the  Lord.     But  we  hasten 

II.  To  shew,  or  point  out,  some  of  the  most  ot> 
vious  reasons  why  those  are  blessed,  who  die  in 
Lord.  This  has,  however,  been  partially  antici- 
pated in  the  preceding  discussion.  We  would 
further  observe,  notwithstanding,  that  those  are 
blessed,  who  die  in  the  Lord,  because  they  rest 
from  their  labour.  The  present  state  is  emphati- 
cally a  state  of  labour.  Fatigue  and  care,  anxiety 
and  disappointment,  affliction  and  sorrow,  bereave- 
ment and  trouble,  surround  the  friend  of  God,  on 
every  side,  apparently  waiting  only  for  a  favoura- 
ble opportunity  to  commence  a  dreadful  onset. 
By  one  or  another  of  these  enemies,  he  is  almost 
perpetually  harrassed.  Sometimes  by  them  all 
united,  he  is  severely  assailed.  To  sustain  this 
fierce  attack,  with  manful  firmness,  and  deter- 
mined opposition,  is  labour  indeed.  In  doing  it, 
he  often  sinks  under  its  combined  pressure,  and 
remains  for  a  time,  utterly  exhausted  and  over- 
powered. Overpowered  he  would  forever  remain, 
feebly  struggling  in  vain,  to  extricate  himself, 
were  there  not  a  friendly  arm  stronger  than  his, 
and  were  not  the  divine  strength  made  perfect  in 
his  weakness. 

Man's  greatest  extremity  is,  with  the  strictest 
truth,  said  to  be  God's  opportunity.  For  when 
the  powers  of  earth  and  hell  appear  to  have  com- 
bined their  strength,  influence,  and  art,  to  crush 
the  good  man  ;  when  he  has  looked,  and  looked  in 
vain,  to  every  quarter  for  assistance  ;  when  he 
has  wearied  his  lungs  in  imploring  aid,  and  ex- 
hausted his  strength  in  his  exertion  for  safety  ; 
when  he  feels  deserted  by  God  and  man  j  when 
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he  has  been  pursued  through  every  lane  of  life  ; 
when  he  has  been  hunted  and  pushed  to  the  preci- 
pice of  destruction,  and  driven  half  way  down  its 
horrid  steep  ;  when  every  hold  on  safety  and  life 
has  been  reduced  as  it  were  to  a  single  twig  adher- 
ing to  the  crevice  of  the  rock  ;  when  consterna- 
tion, bordering  on  despair,  in  all  its  terrific  for ms, 
stares  him  full  in  the  face,  producing  strong  symp- 
toms of  immediate  convulsion  in  every  nerve  ; 
when  his  already  weakened  grasp  begins  to  give 
way,  this  indescribably  awful  dilemma,  the  Sover- 
eign controller  of  all  events,  often  improves  to 
interpose,  and  extend  relief,  when  it  is  impossible 
for  the  relieved  to  mistake  the  kind  and  friendly 
hand  from  which  his  deliverance  proceeds. 

The  christian's  life,  in  this  world,  is  a  perpetual 
warfare.  His  way  to  glory,  leads  through  a  coun- 
try unfriendly  and  hostile.  Opposition  he  must 
expect  to  meet.  Every  step  of  his  progress  must 
be  gained  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet.  Hardy  and 
experienced  veterans  therefore  all  christians  ought 
to  be.  For  their  enemies  are  more  subtle  in  their 
plans,  more  secret  in  their  preparations,  and  more 
formidable  in  their  attacks,  than  savage  warriors. 
Here,  the  christian  has  no  permanent  residence, 
no  fastness,  no  retreat,  secure  from  surprize. — 
Numberless  enemies,  like  the  swarms  of  the  north, 
in  ancient  times,  appear  in  front  and  rear,  and  upon 
each  wing  of  the  friends  of  God,  and  are  constant- 
ly interrupting  their  march,  beating  up  their  quar- 
ters, attacking  and  attempting,  by  every  stratagem 
of  war,  to  destroy  them.  Hence,  they  have  no 
rest,  no  leisure,  no  peace.  They  must  be  always 
on  duty,  on  fatigue,  without  being  relieved.  They 
must  sleep  continually  on  their  arms.  Their 
videttes  are  incessantly  giving  them  the  alarm  of 
the  enemy  advancing  in  force  upon  them. 

The  christian,  like  our  venerable  ancestors,  when 
they  first  took  up  their  dreary  abode,  in  that,  thea 
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howling  and  inhospitable  wilderness,  full  of  savage 
beasts,  and,  still  more,  savage  men,  must  travel  with 
his  arms  in  his  hand,  and  labour  for  his  daily  bread, 
with  them  at  his  side.  He  is  like  a  fortress  besieg- 
ed by  a  most  powerful  foe  without,  and  betrayed 
constantly  by  enemies  from  within. 

Hence,  the  good  man,  like  the  able  general,  in 
such  a  distressed  and  hazardous  situation,  has  in- 
cessant, pressing  calls  for  the  employment  of  all 
his  abilities,  skill,  and  exertion,  for  all  his  care, 
caution,  and  watchfulness.  Blessed  are  the  dead 
who  die  in  the  Lord  ;  because,  from  all  these  try- 
ing and  anxious  scenes,  from  all  these  evils  and 
perils,  from  all  these  sufferings  and  distresses,  they 
will  be  entirely  and  absolutely  delivered.  For  they 
rest  from  their  labour.  No  more  will  they  be 
called  to  undergo  the  fatigues  of,  and  to  hazard  a 
doubtful  rencounter  with  the  too  frequently  fatal 
allurements,  temptations,  and  snares  of  the  world, 
with  the  too  successful  pleadings  and  artful  insinu- 
ations of  the  flesh,  and  with  the  more  subtle  wiles, 
stratagems  and  machinations  of  the  grand  enemy 
of  souls.  No  ;  death  will  put  an  eternal  period  to 
the  long,  protracted  and  painful  contest  ;  the  chris- 
tian will  gain  a  complete  victory  over  all  his  ene- 
mies, and  by  his  glorious  captain,  who  conquered 
death,  hell  and  the  grave,  his  smiling  brow  will  be 
crowned  with  unfading  laurels. 

No  more  will  the  melancholy  sight  of  the  ravages 
of  death,  upon  their  fellow-mortals,  sadden  their 
hearts,  damp  their  joys,  or  invest  them  with  sable 
gloom.  No  more  will  they  be  called  to  attend  the 
sick  room,  and  dying  bed  of  a  bosom  companion, 
a  promising  child,  fond  parent,  affectionate  brother, 
sister,  or  faithful  friend,  and  with  a  heart  bursting 
with  grief,  and  eyes  floating  in  feeling  tears,  anx- 
iously watch  their  every  look,  word  and  motion  : 
No  more  shall  they  be  called  to  witness  such  mourn- 
ful scenes ; — scenes  like  these,  which  are  peculiarly 
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calculated  to  wind  up  all  the  finer  feelings  of  the 
heart  to  the  highest  pitch  of  agony,  and  to  fret  all 
the  tender  sensibilities  of  the  soul,  shall  never  >  never 
be  renewed. 

Blessed  are  the  dead  who  die  in  the  Lord,  because 
they  shall  not  only  rest  from  all  the  above  described 
labours,  but  because  they  shall  be  delivered  from 
every  thing  that  can  imbitter  their  pleasure,  ruffle 
their  peace,  and  annoy  their  felicity.  The  happy 
moriient,  when  death  destroys  the  last  reluctant 
power  of  life,  those  guardian  angels,  who  always 
hover  about  the  expiring  christian,  will  receive  the 
joyful  departing  soul,  and  conduct  it  in  safety  to 
the  realms  of  peace  ;  where  it  will  forever  bask  in 
the  felicitating  beams  of  that  sun,  which  never 
sets — where  its  works  of  piety,  benevolence,  and 
charity,  do  follow,  breathing  a  fragrance,  well 
pleasing  to  God,  and  by  him  are  richly  rewarded 
with  an  inheritance  of  glory. 

A  very  useful  improvement  might  be  made  from 
our  subject ;  but  this  must  give  place  to  an  address, 
appropriate  to  the  present  solemn  and  mournful 
occasion. 

ist-  Our  subject  affords  peculiar  consolation  to 
the  mourning  parents,  whom  the  last  week  bereav- 
ed of  a  most  lovely  daughter. — Pleasing  in  form, 
pure  in  morals,  correct  in  taste,  and  elegant  in 
manners,  she  had,  long  before  her  last  fatal  sick- 
ness, secured  the  love  of  her  associates,  the  esteem 
of  her  friends,  and  the  respect  of  her  acquaintance. 
But  barely  arrived  to  the  age  of  twenty  years, 
when  she  promised  to  rise  in  all  the  splendour  of 
graceful  accomplishments,  and  majesty  of  virtue, 
and  had  already  richly  remunerated  her  tender  and 
benevolent  parents  for  all  the  care,  labour  and 
generous  expense  which  they  had  bestowed  upoa 
her,  in  her  rapid  improvement  in  the  fascinating 
art  of  address,  in  pertinency  of  observation  in  con- 
versation, and  in  all  the  captivating  charms  of  fin- 
ished deportment. 
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Having  formed  an  intimate  acquaintance  with, 
and  consented  to  become  the  bosom  companion  of 
a  young  Gentleman,  in  easy  circumstances,  of  re- 
spectable character  and  family  ; — having  proceeded 
so  far  towards  the  flowery  region  of  connubial 
felicity,  as  to  be  published  to  him,  and  the  day  of 
the  joyful  union  being  mutually  agreed  upon,  her 
prospects  were  uncommonly  fair  and  flattering— 
her  bliss  was  complete. 

But  alas  !  what  is  earthly  happiness  ?  It  is  like 
the  sportive  bubble,  that  dances  a  moment  on  the 
wave  and  is  gone.  For  the  happy,  wished-for  day, 
mutually  desired,  with  the  usual  ardent  fondness 
of  lovers,  eventually  proved,  and  in  so  proving,  in- 
volved the  utter  destruction  of  their  sanguine 
hopes  and  expectations,  to  be  the  fatal  day,  the 
lamentable  eleventh  of  January,  on  which  she  dated 
her  exit  from  time,  left  dull  mortality,  and  all  sin, 
sorrow  and  trouble  behind,  and,  as  on  the  pinions 
of  a  seraph,  speeded  her  flight  to  glory. 

Abruptly  did  the  black  cloud  of  death  intervene, 
darken  the  brilliant  prospect,  and  shut  up  the 
alluring  scene.  Yes,  for  the  struggles  of  nature 
are  over,  and  Sarah  Coffin  Whitney  is  no  more. 
She  has  bowed  to  the  sceptre  of  the  king  of  terrors, 
and  now  "  calmly  slumbers,  low  in  the  ground'2' 
with  the  sheeted  dead. 

'*  Fond  Girl,  the  vision  of  a  moment  made, 
"  Dream  of  a  dream,  and  shadow  of  a  shade."" 

Though  her  career  in  life  was  short,  yet  its  close 
was  charming  and  brilliant.  For,  on  her  death- 
bed she  eminently  displayed  the  shining  graces  and 
virtues  which  compose  the  christian  character. — 
Faith,  hope,  and  charity  ;  patience,  fortitude,  and 
humility  ;  meekness,  serenity,  and  resignation. 
Beside,  by  her  own  voluntary  repeated  declarations^ 
she  has  left  to  her  parents,  relatives  and  friends, 
convincing  proof,  comfortable  evidence,  and  strong- 
assurances,  that  she  died  ia  the  Lord  j  that  she  is 
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blessed  with  a  refreshing  rest  from  all  her  labours, 
and  that  her  works  have  followed  her. 

The  consoling  consideration,  that  she  has  receiv- 
ed the  plaudit  of  the  Saviour,  "  well  done  good 
and  faithful  servant,  enter  thou  into  the  joys  of 
thy  Lord  ;"  that  she  has  been  hailed  and  welcom- 
ed to  the  regions  of  bliss,  by  all  the  family  of  God  ; 
that  she  is  now  feasting  her  delighted  soul  at  the 
heavenly  banquet  of  love,  and  bathing  it  in  the 
rivers  of  God's  pleasure,  should  dry  up  the  tears  of 
her  Parents,  and  of  all  who  lament  her  hasty  exit* 

Your  loss,  my  worthy  mourning  friends,  though 
incalculable,  we  trust,  is  her  rich  unspeakable  gain. 
Cease  then,  to  weep.  Acquiesce  in  the  bereaving 
dispensation.  By  it,  learn  the  uncertainty  of  all 
enjoyments  beneath  the  skies  ;  that  it  is  extremely 
foolish  and  criminally  improvident,  to  rely  upon 
the  nearest  and  dearest  children,  husbands,  wives, 
and  friends  for  substantial  felicity.  Remember 
their  breath  is  in  their  nostrils,  and  this  small  puff 
of  air  once  gone,  all  your  fond  hopes  are  cut  off, 
and  your  high  raised  expectations  blasted.  Let  not 
the  wound,  you  have  received,  though  deep  and  dis- 
tressing, fester  in  your  bosoms,  or  corrode  your 
happiness.  Heal  it  with  the  balsam  of  pious  re- 
signation. Let  the  sore  disappointment,  you 
have  experienced,  and  the  bereavement,  you  have 
sustained,  remind  you  of  your  entire  dependence 
upon  God,  for  your  own  lives,  for  those  of  your 
children  and  friends,  for  all  the  comforts  of  time, 
and  for  all  your  hopes  of  consummate  joy  in  eter- 
nity. 

Since  life  is  extremely  uncertain,  and  at  the 
longest,  very  short  ;  since  death  is  sure,  and  will  fix 
your  doom  forever  ;  since  heaven  and  hell  are  not 
empty  names,  be  intreated  duly  to  estimate  the 
value  and  importance  of  your  time  ; — in  which, 
you  must  prepare  to  die  in  the  Lord,  that  you 
may  be  blessed  with  a  quiet  rest  from  your  labours, 
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and  that  the  fragrance  of  your  good  works  may 
accompany  you,  while  ascending  the  shining  road 
to  glory,  or  you  must  sink  in  woe. 

■2nd.  The  death  of  our  young  friend  is  an  appro- 
priate call,  and  solemn  admonition  to  those  of  her 
age,  and  to  all  the  youth  of  this  place.  Where  is 
she,  my  young  friends,  who  a  few  short  months 
since,  was  as  sprightly,  gay  and  charming  as  any 
of  you,  and  viewed  as  the  pride  among  the  fairest 
flowers  ?  Where,  where,  is  she  now  ?  She  has  fall- 
en, like  the  tender  rose,  unfolding  its  fair  leaves  to 
the  morning  sun,  nipt  by  an  untimely  frost.  Yes, 
death,  cruel,  relentless  death,  whom  no  gifts  could 
bribe,  no  promises  allure,  and  no  threats  terrify,  has 
robbed  her  of  all  her  loveliness,  charms,  and  en- 
chanting prospects,  and  frozen  her  to  a  lump  of 
clay,  in  his  cold  embrace.  Did  her  sun,  my  dear 
youth,  which  shone  with  a  mild  and  charming  splen- 
dour, go  down  before  it  had  reached  its  meridian 
glory  ?  so  may  yours.  Certainly,  however  health, 
m  all  its  vigour,  may  mantle  in  your  blooming 
countenances,  you  can  have  no  fairer  pretensions  to 
life  than  she  possessed.  If  she  was  not  spared,  flat- 
ter not  yourselves,  then,  that  God,  who  is  no 
respecter  of  persons,  will  spare  you.  Amuse  not 
yourselves  with  the  most  vain  of  all  illusions,  that 
because  you  have  but  just  entered  upon  the  alluring 
scene  of  life,  that  you  have  many  years  of  delight 
and  pleasure  before  you.  God  may  say  to  you,  as 
he  once  said  to  the  rich  fool — this  night,  this  day, 
this  hour,  your  souls  shall  be  required  of  you. 

My  young  friends,  if  you  wish  for  long  life, 
honour  your  Creator  with  the  throne  of  your 
hearts,  and  your  best  affection.  Honour  your  pa- 
rents too,  for  God  has  declared,  that  all  such  chil- 
dren and  youth  shall  be  blessed  with  length  of  days. 
Why  will  you  spend  your  time,  kindly  allotted  you 
to  get  understanding  and  to  secure  the  one  thing 
necdfu),  in  ornamenting  those  bodies,  which  will 
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soon  become  food  for  worms  ?  Remember,  that  the 
blooming  countenance  of  our  young  deceased  friend 
assumed  a  pallid  hue,  those  eyes  that  sparkled  with 
pleasing  vivacity  became  dull,  that  tongue,  which 
spoke  the  accents  of  delight  was  silent,  and  those 
limbs,  which  moved  with  gracefulness  and  majesty, 
were  deprived  of  motion  in  death.  Promise  not 
yourselves  an  exemption  from  the  same  distressing 
ravages ;  for  they  will  certainly  take  place  upon 
you,  as  well  as  upon  others,  But  be  instructed  to 
take  care  of  your  better  part,  which  will  live  when 
your  fair  bodies  have  turned  to  deformity,  and 
crumbled  to  their  native  dust.  Remember  your 
Creator  then,  now  in  the  days  of  your  youth.—- 
Seek  your  God,  thus  early,  and  we  assure  you, 
upon  the  best  authority,  that  you  shall  find  him. 
Piety  in  any  person,  appears  lovely  and  beautiful, 
but,  in  those  that  are  young,  it  has  charms  which 
are  irresistible. 

Do  you,  then,  desire  to  be  lovely  and  charming  ? 
Do  you  desire  to  be  respected,  esteemed  and  hon- 
oured ?  do  you  desire  to  be  blessings  to  yourselves, 
to  your  parents,  connexions,  friends,  and  to  socie- 
ty ?  Make  choice,  without  delay,  of  the  one  thing 
needful  ;  as  needful  for  you  as  for  me ; — needful 
in  health  and  in  sickness,  in  prosperity  and  in  ad- 
versity, in  life,  but  especially,  needful  in  death. 
When  assailed  by  your  last  sickness,  and  this,  with 
respect  to  some  of  you,  may  arrive  before  another 
week  ;  when  your  near  and  dear  friends,  sur- 
rounding your  dying  bed,  with  aching  hearts  and 
flowing  eyes,  are  unable  to  help  or  relieve  you, 
then  the  religion  of  Jesus  Christ  will  support  and 
comfort  you,  if  you  possess  it,  and  enable  you  to 
exclaim,  even  in  the  agonies  of  dissolution,  in  the 
triumphs  of  faith,  O  Death  !  where  is  thy  sting  ? 
O  Grave  !  where  is  thy  victory  ?  And  blessed 
be  the  dead  who  die  in  the  Lord, 
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yd.  The  death  of  our  young  friend  is  a  loud 
and  solemn  call  to  those,  in  manhood,  in  the  midst 
of  life,  who  now  revel  in  health  and  strength. — 
Many,  my  friends  and  associates,  of  your  age  die. 
Though  length  of  days  may  seemingly  be  written 
in  capitals  upon  your  sanguine  countenances,  yet, 
remember,  that  man,  in  his  best  estate,  is  altogeth- 
er vanity  ;  and  that  life,  in  every  stage  of  its  pro- 
gress, is  tre?nendously  uncertain. 

How  lamentably  soon  will  sickness  deprive  you 
of  that  florid  countenance,  waste  your  boasted 
strength,  and  wither  those  firm  limbs,  the  bones 
of  which  are  now  full  of  marrow  ?  Let  not  the 
strong  man,  then,  glory  in  his  firm  health  and 
robust  constitution.  In  the  icy  arms  of  sickness, 
and  death,  your  strength  will  be  as  unavailing  as 
the  weakness  of  the  tender  infant.  Flatter  not 
yourselves,  therefore,  that  you  are  secure.  The 
strong  bastions  of  your  supposed  impregnable  for- 
tress, will  be  rendered  unsteady,  will  tumble,  will 
give  way,  at  the  regular  approaches  of  the  king  of 
terrors.  Yield  you  must.  Submit  you  must  to 
become  prisoners  in  his  dreary  dominion.  Prepare 
then,  for  the  worst,  while  you  have  opportunity. 
Delay  the  safety  and  security  of  your  better  part 
no  longer.  Devote  your  best  days  to  your  Maker, 
the  best  of  Beings.  Turn,  this  day,  to  your  God, 
with  humble  and  contrite  hearts.  Take  sanctuary 
in  the  strong-hold,  Jesus  Christ.  Then  will  he, 
who  is  stronger  than  the  strong  man  armed,  be- 
friend  you,  in  all  conditions  in  life,  and  in  death. 
Why  will  you  not  take  heed  to  your  ways  ?  Why 
will  you  not  turn  your  feet,  this  day,  into  the 
statutes  of  the  Lord  ?  It  is  not  only  your  duty, 
but  your  highest  interest  so  to  do.  A  better  op- 
portunity than  the  present,  you  can  never  have. — 
Therefore,  seize  the  present  moment,  and  secure 
your  eternal  welfare.  Then  shall  you  die  in  the 
Lord,  and  be  blessed  with  a  joyful  admission  into 
the  kingdom  of  his  glory. 
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4th.  The  death  of  our  young  friend,  furnishes 
an  alarming  call  to  the  aged.  If  the  young  die-— 
if  those  who  are  in  all  the  bloom,  vivacity  and 
beauty  of  life,  are  cut  down,  by  the  sure  instru- 
ment of  death,  well,  then,  may  the  aged  be  alarmed. 
If  those  who  are  in  the  spring  of  life  are  not  spared, 
but  called  away  into  eternity,  -good  reasons  have 
those  who  have  passed  the  spring,  summer,  autumn, 
and  are  now  in  the  winter  of  life  j  good  reasons  have 
all  such,  to  fear  and  tremble. 

Where,  my  aged  friends,  are  many  of  your  co- 
temporaries  ?  Do  they  not  now  sleep  on  pillows  of 
dust  ?  That  you  are  spared,  is  wholly  owing  to  the 
sparing  mercy  of  God.  Abuse  not,  for  your  soul's 
sake,  that  mercy,  by  neglecting  to  make  provision 
for  your  better  part.  There  can  be  but  small  hopes 
of  you,  my  aged  friends,  if  you  have  not  yet  made 
the  Judge  of  quick  and  dead  your  friend.  For,  the 
last  sands  in  your  glass  are  now  falling.  You  tot- 
ter on  the  brink  of  the  grave.  Your  heads  have 
long  blossomed  for  eternity.  But  the  hoary  head 
is  a  crown  of  glory,  only*  when  it  is  found  in  the 
way  of  righteousness.  What  you  do,  then,  be  en- 
treated to  do  quickly.  For,  death  is  at  the  door* 
He  is  now  taking  his  sure  aim  at  your  life.  In  a 
few  short  days,  at  longest,  you  will  feel  his  fatal 
shafts  in  your  vitals.  Your  condition,  therefore, 
is  infinitely  alarming  to  others,  if  not  to  you. — 
Awake  from  your  long,  dangerous  slumbers.  Your 
immortal  all  is  at  risk.  The  important  work,  here 
assigned  you  to  do,  by  the  God  of  heaven,  is  yet  to 
be  performed  ;— performed  too,  by  a  setting  sun. 
And  remember,  if  death  find  you  with  this  work 
unfinished,  you  ?.re  ruined — your  precious  souls 
are  eternally  lost. 

Permit  me,  my  fathers,  as  a  sincere  and  faithful 
friend  to  your  souls,  to  ask  you,  if  there  be  any 
probability,  that  you  will  now  begin  and  accom- 
plish a  work,  you  have  neglected,  through  the  long 
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protracted  space  of  sixty  or  seventy  years  ?  If  you 
did  not  begin  this  work  in  your  best  days,  which 
would  then  have  required  all  your  vigour  and  ac- 
tivity, is  there  any  reason  to  induce  you  or  us  to 
believe,  that  you  will  now  begin  and  finish  it,  when 
your  bloom  is  faded,  your  strength  and  vigour  ex- 
hausted, and  you  are  trembling  beneath  a  weight 
of  years  and  infirmities  ?  But  I  would  not  discour- 
age you.  God  has,  in  some  instances,  even  ac- 
cepted the  very  dregs  of  old  age.  He  may  do  it 
with  respect  to  you.  This,  my  aged  friends,  is  all 
your  hope.  He  can  have  mercy  on  whom  he  will 
have  mercy.  His  sovereign  pleasure  may  dispose 
him  to  make  you  a  monument  of  his  rich  grace. 
Here,  is  all  your  dependence  for  eternity.  I  be- 
seech and  pray  you,  in  Christ's  stead,  to  be,  this 
day,  reconciled  to  your  God.  This  done,  we  assure 
you,  that  you  shall  die  in  the  Lord,  rest  from  all 
your  labours,  and  the  fragrance  of  your  good  works 
shall  -attend  your  passage  to  glory,  and  you  dwell 
forever  with  the  Lord.  My  friends,  in  youth,  in 
manhood,  in  the  decline  of  life,  and  in  old  age,  let 
my  advice,  let  my  counsel,  be  acceptable  to  you  y 
break  off  your  sins  by  righteousness  and  your  in- 
iquities by  turning  to  the  Lord  -7  then  will  he,  who 
has  made  you,  have  mercy  upon  you,  and  he  who 
formed  you,  shew  you  favour,  through  Jesus 
Christ,  to  whom  be  glory  forever* 


AMEN, 


HYMNS,  &c. 


HYMN  88.     First  Book.     L.  M. 
Life,  the  day  of  grace  and  hope.     EccL  ix.  4 — 6, 10. 

1  *  '    IFE  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
-Lrf  The  time  t'  insure  the  great  reward  $ 
And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn, 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

2  [Life  is  the  hour  that  God  hath  given 
To  'scape  from  hell  and  fly  to  heaven  j 
The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day.] 

3  The  living  know  that  they  must  die, 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie  ; 
Their  mem'ry  and  their  sense  is  gone, 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

4  [Their  hatred  and  their  love  is  lost, 
Their  envy  bury'd  in  the  dust  ; 
They  have  no  share  in  all  that's  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  sun.] 

5  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do, 

-     My  hands,  with  all  your  might  pursue  ? 
Since  no  device  or  work  is  found, 
Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground* 

6  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  pass'cl 
In  the  cold  grave,  to  which  we  haste  ; 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despaif 
Reign  in  eternal  silence  there. 
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JPS  ALM  39.    2d  Part.     C.  M. 
Ver.  4 — 5%     The  vanity  of  man  as  mortal* 

1  *THEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days, 

JL     Thou  Maker  of  my  frame  ! 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space, 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast, 

An  inch  or  two  of  time  ; 
Man  is  hut  vanity  and  dust, 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

S  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 
Like  shadows  o'er  the  plain  ; 
They  rage  and  strive,  desire  and  love, 
But  all  their  noise  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honour's  gaudy  shew, 

Some  dig  for  golden  ore  ; 
They  toil  for  heirs,  they  know  not  who, 
And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

5  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for  then 

From  creatures,  earth,  and  dust  ? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 

G  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope, 
My  fond  desires  recall  ; 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up, 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 

HYMN  39.     Second  Book.     C.  M. 

The  shortness  and  misery  of  life. 
UR  days,  alas  !  our  mortal  days, 
Are  short  and  wretched  too  ! 
Evil  and  few,"  the  patriarch  says, 
And  well  the  patriarch  knew. 


'O 
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•2  1Tis  but,  at  best,  a  narrow  bound, 
That  heaven  allows  to  men  ; 
And  pains  and  sins  run  through  the  round 
Of  three  score  years  and  ten. 

3  Well,  if  ye  must  be  sad  and  few, 

Run  on,  my  days,  in  haste  ; 
Moments  of  sin  and  months  of  wo3 
Ye  cannot  fly  too  fast. 

4  Let  heavenly  love  prepare  my  soul, 

And  call  her  to  the  skies, 
Where  years  of  long  salvation  roll, 
And  glory  never  dies. 


HYMN  58.     Second  Boole-     C.  ftfc 
The  shortness  of  lift,  and  the  goodness  of  God* 
i  HTM  ME  !  what  an  empty  vapour  'tis  1 
A     And  davs  how  swift  they  are  ! 
Swift  as  an  Indian  arrow  flies, 
Or  like  a  shooting  star. 

2  [The  present  moments  just  appear, 

Then  slide  away  in  haste  ; 
That  we  can  never  say— they yre  here  ; 
But  only  say — theyyre  past,] 

3  [Our  life  is  ever  on  the  wing, 

And  Death  is  ever  nigh  ; 
The  moment  when  our  lives  begin3 
We  all  begin  to  die.] 

4  Yet,  mighty  God  !   our  fleeting  days 

Thy  lasting  favours  share  ; 
Yet  with  the  bounties  of  thy  grace? 
Thou  load'st  the  rolling  year, 
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5  ?Tis  sovereign  mercy  finds  us  food, 

And  we  are  cloath'd  with  love  ; 
While  grace  stands  pointing  out  the  road 
That  leads  our  souls  above. 

6  His  goodness  runs  an  endless  round  j 

All  glory  to  the  Lord  ! 
His  mercy  never  knows  a  bound  ; 
And  be  his  name  ador'd  ! 

7  Thus  we  begin  the  lasting  song  ; 

And  when  we  close  our  eyes, 
Let  the  next  age  thy  praise  prolong, 
Till  time  and  nature  dies. 


HYMN  3.     Second   Book.      C.  M. 

The  death  and  burial  of  a  saint. 

1   \\ THY  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 
▼  V     Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
3Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends. 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 


2  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow. 
To  keep  us  from  our  Love. 

3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

4  The  graves  of  all  the  saints  he  bless'd, 

And  soften'd  every  bed  : 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  their  dying  head  ? 
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5  Thence  he  arose,  ascended  high. 

And  shovv'd  our  feet  the  way  : 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  souls  shall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise  : 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground  ; 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies. 
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